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if I have the strength, for I am somewhat
ashamed not to be doing any of my official
trades.

CCLXXI.

Friday, March 18, 1864.
I AM writing to you in the Luxembourg,
while the Bishop of Rouen is damning im-
piety. If you have not seen the new halls
in the Louvre, where vases and terra-cottas
are classified, you would do well to go there.
I offer to you the accompaniment of my
lights. You shall see there very beautiful
things, and others to interest you, though
they might shock your prudery. Appoint
your day and hour.

CCLXXII.

Wednesday) April 13, 1864.
DEAR friend, I have regretted much your
departure.    You should have bade me fare-
well once more.    You would have found me
ill.    I suffer, in spite of arsenic and the rest.
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appetite and feel very feeble. What will
